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lay down and pretended to be fast asleep. Presently the
swan crept out, and feeling his hands, feet, and body with her
beak, was satisfied that he slept. Then, slowly taking off her
swan skin, she became absorbed in the worship of her
country's gods. And the lad, seeing his opportunity, grasped
the swan plumage and thrust it into the hearth, so that it was
singed, and the smell of the feathers filled the place. And the
maiden, smelling the burning feathers, cried, ' What have
you done to me ? What have you done to me ? ' So saying,
she fell down in a faint, and seemed as one dead. But the
lad, taking his vessel of oil, anointed her with it, and fanned
her gently with the yak's tail, till she came to. And so they
married, and begat many sons and daughters, and lived
happily ever after. And that's all! "l
Among the Garos, another tribe of Assam, the story runs
that two brothers, Aual and Gunal, heard two doves talking.
They caught the birds, and Aual killed his bird, but Gunal
put his in a cage and took great care of it. One day, when
all the people had gone to their fields, the dove turned into
a woman, and coming out of the cage, boiled rice, drew water,
swept the floor and sprinkled it with water, and then, turning
into a dove again, entered the cage and waited. On their
return from the fields the brothers were much astonished,
for they did not know who had done this. The same thing
happened day after day, and the brothers thought that it
must be the work of ghosts or spirits. At last one day, to
solve the mystery, Gunal stayed behind in the morning and
feigned to be fast asleep. Seeing him, as she thought,
slumbering, the dove came out of the cage in woman's form,
and after cooking the rice and vegetables she swept the floor.
When she came by him sweeping, Gunal seized her by the
wrist. In order to free herself, she said, " Let me go, then
it will be well with you; if not, it will not be well." But
Gunal would not let her go, so she said, " As you wish it, I
will marry you, but if from doing so any harm comes to you,
you must not reproach me/1 Gunal promised that he would
never reproach her, and she did not again turn into a dove,
but married him.2
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